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CHAPTER ONE 

"WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU GUY'S DOING?" an angry Gene Simmons yelled in the KISS tour bus. 
They had just finished a concert and the rest of the guy's were exhausted 

Gene,on the other hand, took it as they were being lazy. 


Paul had taken his seven inch leather heels off of his feet and were gently messaging them. 


His feetof course..not the boots. 

Peter was watching tv. and was drinking a tall glass of milk while doing so. 

And as for Ace,well.he was fast asleep in his bed 

That isuntil Gene yelled at them all 

Nowhe was wide awake and confused as to what he'd done to make the Demon angry at him. 

"WE SHOULD DO ANOTHER CONCERT TONIGHTITHINK OF ALL THE EXTRA MONEY WE COULD MAKE! 
Paul rolled his eyes heavenwards. 

All Gene mainly thought about was women and money. 

Which,was greatof course..buteven the Starchild knew there was more to life than just those two thing's. 
Plusmoney wasn't everything, 

"You know we can't just add extra concerts into our tour schedule,Gene," the Starchild frowned, 
"We need time to rest for the other concerts we're already doing’ 

"Did i do something wrong,curly?" the Spaceman askedstill groggy. 


Gene frowned. 


"No,Ace,go back to sleep." 
"Oh,okay." Ace crawled back into his bed,quickly falling fast asleep again. 


Peter approached and asked Paul,"Doesn't Gene know by now that we can't just add extra concerts anytime we 


please?" 
Paul sighed 

"He shouldbut you know how he is..always trying to make a ton of extra money" 
The Catman smiled as Gene got changed in the bathroom. 


"Tell me about it;remember that one time he pretended to be an impersonator of himself as the Demon?" he 


inquired. 


Paul moaned. 


"How could i forget it?" he asked. 


